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Tothe Author of the PLAIN DEALER. 


STR, 


weecet|URNING over the Works of 

B51 Shake/pear, lately ufher'd into the 
\} World by an extravagant Sub{cription; 
and finding the Six Volumes; tho’ 
called Shake/pear's Works, contained 
not his Venus and Aponis, his TAR- 
quin and Lucrecr, and numberlefs other Mifcel- 
laneous Pieces, which, for RichnefS of Fancy, and 
the many beautiful Defcriptions that adorn them, are 
far from being inferior to any of his more celebrated 
Labours; I thought my felf obliged to become a 
Purchafer of the Seventh Volume alfo, which appears 
to me, to have no other Demerit to occafion its 
Exclufion from the Happinefs of Mr. P—pe's Scru- 
tinizing Eye, and Mr. 7——x's Monopolizing Sub- 
{cription, than not being the Property of the latter ; 
as | foon obferv'd by the Name of a different Editor, 
and. thofe. of. differ ent Proprietors, in the Title 


e. . : 
> You, Mr. Plain Dealer, whofe Lucubrations are 
fo ultly admir’d by all good Judges of Wit and Tafte, 
will indulge me the Tranfcription of a few of thofe 
nunsberlefs: natural Beauties, which fhine every 
where thro’ thefe charming Pieces ; and the rather, be- 
caufe I have been inform’d, That this Volume, which 
is fo neceflary and effential a Part of the Works of 
that inimitable Author, has not, by fome of the 
Wits in Leading-Strings, been look’d upon with 
equal Favour; becaufe this Edition of it was not 
midwit’d into the World; by the great Names that 
have condetcended, for the Emolument ot the Pub- 
lick. to fhine in the Title Page of the Firft Six Vo- 
lumes: But as this may take up more Room, than 
you will have to pare in one Paper, 1 fhall now 
and then occafionally beg Leave, by your Means, to re- 
commend to the /mplicire Witlings of the Age, thofe 
Beauties which might otherwil efcape their Ob- 
fervation- 

And as it is impoffible, where ever I open the Book, 
not to be furprized with the infinite Beauties of this 
great Genius, I will prefent your Readers with the 
very Grit that offer’d ic felf; the Exclamation the 
wiolated Lucrece makes upon Opportunity and 
Time, for contributing to her Undoing. 

















O! Oprortunity! thy Guile is great ; 

‘Tis thou that execut’/? the Zraitor's Tréafon : 

Thou ferr'ft the Wolf where he the Zamb may get: 

Whoever P/ots the Sin, Thou Point’t the Seafcn : 

Tis Thou chat {purn'ft at Right, at Law, at Reafon; 
And in thy 4229 Cel/, where none may {py her, 
Sits Siw, to feize the Souls, that wander by her. 


Thou mak’ft the Veftc/ violate her Oath ; 

Thou ox’ che Fire, when Temperance is thaw’d: 
Thou fmother' ft Hovefty ; Thou murder’ft Zroth; 
Thou faut Abettor! Thou notorious Bawd! 

Thou plantett Kandal, and difplacelt Laud: 


Price Two-Pence.] 


Or free that Soul, which Wrerchednefi hath chain'’d3 


_ Guilty of Znce#, that Abomination ; : 



















































Thou Ravifer! Thou Traitor! Thou 


Me Thief. 
Thy Honey turns to Gall, thy Foy to lea 


ef. 


Thy fecret Pleafure turns to open Shame; 
Thy private ag to a publick Fatt ; 
Thy fmorh’ring Titles to a ragged Name; 
Thy fugar'd hes to Litter Wormwood Tafte: ' 
Thy violent Vanities can never Jaf : 
How comes it then, vile Opportunity ! 
Being fo bad, fuch Numbers {eek for Thee 2 


When wilt Thou be the Lwmble Suppliant’s Friend, 
And bring him where his Suit may be obtain’d? | 
When wilt thou fore an Hovr great Strife’s to end? 


Give Phyfick to the Sick, Eafe to the Pain’? 
The Poor, Lame, Blind, chy out, halt, creep tor Thee} 
But Zey ne'er meet with Opvor runiry. 
The Patient dies; while the Phyfician fleepss 
The Orphan pines, while the Opmefrf é * : 
Fuftice is feafting, while the Widow weeps ; | a 
Advice is porting, while Infc€tion breeds: - - | 
Thou grant'ft no Time for charitable Deeds : 
Wrath, Envy, Treafon, Rape,and Murder rages: 
Thy heinows Hours wait on them, as their Pages, 


Guilty Thou art of Afurder, and of Theft ; 
Guilty ot Perjiry, and Sabornation ; 7 
Guilty of Treafon, Forgery, and Shift; 


An Acceffary, vy thine Juclination, 
To all Stns palt, and all chat are to come, 
From the Creation, to the General Doom, 


Mifhapen Time ! Copes-mate of ugly Night ; } 
Swift, fubtle Poff, Carrier of grifly Care; 
Eater of Youth ; falfe Siave to 3 Delight ; 
Bafe Watch of Woes, Sin’s Pack-Horfe, Virtues Snare: 
Thou #urfeft All, and murder ff All that are: 

O hear me then, injurious, {hifting Time! 

Be guilty of my Dearh, tince of my Crime / 


Why hath thy Servant Orrornruniry, 
Betray'd the Hours, thou gav ft me to refofe? 
Gancell’d my Fortemes, and inchained me 
To endlefs Date ot never-ending Woes? 
Time's Office is, To find the Hare of Foes, 
To eat up Error, by Opinion bred ; 
Not {pend the Dowry of a Lawfu/ Bed, 


Time's Glory is, To calm contending Kings; 
To unmask Falfhood, and bring Trath to light; 
To ftamp the Seal of Time on aged Things ; 
To wake the Morn, and centinel the Night ; 
To wrong the Wronger, ‘rill he render Réght ; 
To ruinate proud Buildings with thy Hoxrs, 
And fmear with Daf, their glittering, golden 
(Towr'’s: » 


Te 


To All with Werm-holes ftately Afonuments ; 
To teed Oblivion with Decayot Things; 
To blot old Books, and alter their Contents ; 
To pluck the Quills from ancient Ravens Wings ; 
To dry the o/d Oak's Sap, and cherith Springs ; 
To ipoil Antiquities of bammer'd Steel, 
And wirn the giddy Round ot Fortune's Wheel: 


Why work’tt thou Afi/chief in thy Pilgrimage, 
Unlefs thou could'{t return to make Amends ? 
One poor retiring Minute in an Age, 
Would purchafe Thee a thou/and thoufand Friends ; 
Lending him it, that to dad Debtors lends. 
, {come back, 
O! this dread Night! would’t Thou ose Hour 
I could prevent this Storm, and fhun this Wrack! 


In this beautiful Manner, and with this admira- 
ble Flow of Fancy, and lively Imagery, does this 
unbounded Genius make the ruin’'d Lucrsece ex- 
claim. I fhall only mention, That the Defcription 
the Poet gives of her Rifing to the Morn, her Latft 
Will, her Parley with her Maid, the Maid’s fympa- 
thizing Behaviour; and his admirable Defcription of 
the Groom fhe tent to Col/atine, are Beauties, in 
their Way, that have no Equal, but in the fame 
Author. But I cannot torbear recommending his 
Defcription of the Piéture he makes the unhappy 
Lady turn her Eyes to, of Zroy beleagur'd by the 
Greeks, to avenge the Rape ot Hellen; which, tor 
Strength of Imagination, and lively Defcripticn, 
furpailes any Thing of the like Kind; and fhews 
the Excellency of the Poet’s Art above that of the 
Painter (as the Soul is to the Body) fince ‘tis impoffible 
the Pencil of the latter can come up to what follows. 


A thoufand lamentable Obj-&s there, 
In Scorz ot Nature, Art gave lifele{s Life : 
Many a dire Drop teem'd a weeping Tear, 

Shed, fur che faughter'd Husband, by the Wife. 
The red Blood reck'4, to fhew the Painter’s Strife ; 
And dying Eyes gleam‘d forth their avy Lights, 

Like dying Coals, burnt out in tedious Nights, 


There might you fee the dabouring Pioneer 
Begrim'd with Sweat, and fmeared all with Duft ; 
And from the Tow’s of Zroy there would appear 
The very Eyes ot Men, thro’ Loop-holes. thrutt, 
Gazing upon the Greeks with /irtle Luft. 
Such {weet Obdfervance in this Work was had, 
That one might fee thofe far-off Eyestook fad. 


In great Commanders, Grace and Majefty 

You mighr behold, triumphing in their Faces: 

In Youth, Quick bearing, and Dexterity ; 

And, here and there, the Pairter interlaces 

‘Pale Cowards, marching on, with trembling Paces ; 
Which Aeartlefi Heafants did {o well retemble, 


Tliat one wou'd {wear, He faw them quake and 
, (tremble. 


In Ayax and Urysses, QO! what Art 

Ot. Phyfiogn:my might one behold! 

The Face of either, cypher'd either's. Hearts 

Their Face their Alanners molt exprefly told : 

In Ayax’ Eyes blent Rage and Rigor rolld. | 
But the mild Glance that fhe Ucysszs lent, 
Shew'd. deep Regard, -and /miling Goverument. 


There, pleading, might you fee grave Nesror ftand, 
As ‘twere, incowraging rhe Greeks to fight, 

Making fuch {ober AGtions with his Hand, 

That it beguil’d Attexrion, charmd the Sight : 

_ In Speech, it feem'd, his Beard, all St/ver white, 
Wage'd up and down; and from his Zips did fly 


Thin, winding Breath, which pur/'4 up to the Sky. 


About him were a Prefs of gaping Faces, _ 
Which feem’d to fwallow up his found Advice ; 
All jotut/y lift’ning, but with feveral Graces, 
As it fome Syren did théir Ears inctice; | 
Some “igh, fome /ow, the Painter was io nice: 


The Sca/zs of many, almoft hid behind, 
To jump up higher, feem’d to mock the Mind. 


Here ove Man’s Hand lean’d on another's Head, 
His Nofe being fhadow’d by his Neighlour's Ear ; 
Here ove, being throng 4, bears back, all /wods and red: 
Another, fiother'2, teems to felt and frvear ; : 
And in their Rage, ((uch Sigzs of Rage they bear) 
As, but for Lofs of Nesror’s golden Words, 
Ic feems, they would debate with angry Swords. 


For much izaginary Work was there; 
Conceit deceittul ; fo compact, fo kin7, 
That for Acuities’ Image, ftood his Spear, 
Grip'd in an armed Hand, himielf behind 
Was lete wnféen, tave in the Eye of Mind; 
A Hand, a Foot, a Face, a Leg, a Head, 
Stood tor the Wo/e to be imagined. 


And from the Walls of ftrong befieged Zroy, 
When their brave Hope, bold He¢for, march’d to Field. 
Stood many Trojan Mothers, fharing Yoy ; 
To fee their youthful Sons bright Weapons wield; 
And to their Hope, they fuch 044 Aétion yield, 
That thro’ their /ighr Joy feemed to appear 

(Like dright Things ftarn’4) a kind of heavy Fear, 


I fhould tran{cribe the whole Piece, were I to give 
all the Beauties of this admirable Performance. I 
fhall only add, That the Defcription of Hecvusa, 
and that of the deceitful Sinon, and the different 
Paffions and Refleétions of Lucnet1a,on viewing the 
different Figures, are {uch inimitaole Mafter-pieces, that 
they leave us without Words to exprefs the Wonder 
they in‘pire at the amazing Force of that prodigious 
Genius, whofe Produétion and Glory they are. Your 
Paper, Mr. Plain Dea'er, crowded a8 it generally is, 
wich thick-fown Beauties, will not be diferacd by 
thefe Quotations; fo that I have nothing by way of 
Apology to fay; but only to affure you, That f am 


Your conftant Reader dud Admirer, 


Complete Setts of this Paper having long been want. 
ing, and much inquired after: 
Speedily will be Publifhed, 
In Two Neat Pocket Volumes, 


' An intire Colle€tion of the PLAIN - DEALERS. 
By F Roberts, in Warwick- Lane. 


din 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Mr. LE FER, Dancing Mafter, teacheth young 
Ladies and Gentlemen, after the moft Perfe&t, New, 
Eafy, and Expeditious Method, at their re{peétive 
Habitations, or at his great Room in Rider's Court 
neat Leicefter-Fields, every Tnefday, Thurfday, and 
Saturday, trom Four till Seven in the Evening. 
He may be {poke with, every Wedue/day and Friday, 
from Eleven till Twelve, at Yung-Man's Coffee 
Houle at Charing-Cro/s. He alfo teachesin Boarding 


Schools. 





_——- - 


This Day is Publifted, 


Printed om Royal Paper, in Quarto, collated 
and correGed from the former Editions, by Dr. SEWELL, 
The Seventh Volume (which compleats the whole) of the 
WORKS of Mr. W. SHAKESPEAR, containing, 


Venvs and Aponis, 2 ae Mr. Shake{pear’s 
TarquinandLucreeEce, Misceccany Porms. 


To which is prefixed, An Eflay on the Art, Rife and Pro- 
grefs of the Stage, in Greece, Rome, and England; avd 4 
Gloffary of the Old Words uled in his Works. Prinred for 
A. Beitcfworth, F. Fayran, W. Mears, 7. Pemberton, 7. 
Hoke, C. Rivington, F. Clay, F. Batley, and E. Symon 


cad 





Printed for J. ROpertTs, in Warwick -Laze. 








